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{ Beyond the grove was
|t
e

i Prof.

4

a rail fence

iglimpses  of ‘tumbledowx 1
- !

"'Y l%q?olattively.
L Yes—belongs 1o C.h;ny

b teaches school in“the city.”
! Raynes  stiffly
‘and-he changed the subject.
w1 ghall-'walk In the rose garden
ght* averred Cynthis Parker

Benton. 5
rWait for me—I shall go, too.
pt-us go 1) to bad and then whea
+ights “are out we can come
ywn and leic with the ghost in

{.‘"Igglgn was riding bigh in the

that night, and the rose

den took on weird coloring un-

<tha magic rays. The packroses

ere’dull biotches of color againat

o follege and the bride roses

ars ‘pals and wan 'as i waiting

s ghostly bride ‘tingers to pluck

jem " the pink roses were faint-

Iy tinted and the whole garden was
with fragrunce.

#Tt is Deantiful—an so strange,”

‘Cynthia as she clung 10

|
Faben

“lg'that o farmhouse?” asked | [,

T companion’s hﬁd. “ am al-

J#Harkl What is that?” Madge |
ragged her down bohind the |
dge, shivering the sience with |
wlemiw. |
ht,” ‘g'hivered Cynthia. |
ar .'.‘.“ go back—I hate rose

aif—some ome I3 coming” |
autioned the other, und so they |
waitsd with frightened. hearts aud |
- g, “Some one is coming
ithe other direction—I wish

aeel” :
ywly she raised bersel? until
he‘conld: stand erecf.behind a
"bushof immense white blooms,
";-:m_-dxl‘g'sswed Cynthia to her

10%e8

ek

faces pressed close
0 the x ow pale with the
ady ‘of what they saw. A

‘5 tall form, thin almost io
yisibllity/ in that uncertain light,
[ad in  soft’ gray, moved among
o' Toses with & beantiful, cold
mce; patsed slowly from bush to
sh, gemering the faded, bursting
g8, She seemed to know when
oifonch them—for they would fall
to her ontspread hands. She
aried her prougd cold face among
a'sweet petals and then dropped
ham into 2 deep basket hung from

‘ghe went from bush to bus
jmurmured. little soatches o
ng- hioned melodles that
hef girls bad Ianghed at when they
!  them elsewhere, but tonight
“wept 83 they listened.
chia poor sad' ghost,” sobbed

Asit the whispering reached

T ears, the LEhOBt turneq swlittly

ind glidedrather than walked out

of 'the garden and venished he-
“the'locust grove.

We must ~tell Professor Ruy-
"/ whispered Madge.

®Let s wait another night,”

e Cyuthiz, and Madge con-

e next they were driving
IT0! thsdr?flue when they saw
g tall form’ of the rose garden
host. Sho was just leaving the
OmANS exchange and her gray
Wi disappesred around a corner
yiithelr motor stopped at the
X ML& us go inslde” said

examined the delicate
CYWork, the nome-made caf-
e 7;nd-t!nally Judge plucked her
nion's arm. " she

. In<the showcase was

2ap. of dainty net bags filled
it “drled rose metals, tied with
98- éuna ribbone ang delicately

e

ared.

88 Nash's rosa sachets,” ex-

ned ‘the attendant. “They are

lly frogrent—her roses

ust’ ba very fine—lhere are

Wﬂte:ﬂ;nes '{,"" The: girls

-Bome sachet and weptback
Conrt

- .

““We must tell Professor Raynes”
id Cynthia that evening. y‘?she
I8 trespassing of course—but the
wor sonl may mneed the rose
!o{' g sur;]hebwonld not

3 & pe z
. r.anmr.’? 8 bring her a
"{Professor  Raynes llstened  to
- thelr story with Incredulity.e'[‘héy
ed down to the rose garden,
ook, theré ~ i3 hardly g fallen

T have noticed that—]
was Henry’s diligence R
s wages— told him to let the
eI liked to ses them,"”
: Nash—" begin Madge
u. the professor cliiched her

fiss Nush—Roso Nesh?" e

Q¥ must walt and ses her—I
ught ishe had gonme away for-
y Y8ars ago—shie used to board
h Miss Cherry—" His head
(into his hapds—"Rose—
my;queen of all the roses,” he

3 girls laft him slons dream-
ngjamong bis Toses, but that night
r et E:: alf&mt athdhmar and
an )

___did ;;Et e.nln:_ vanished
£ g0 to ths garden,”
isd Cyathia, and they planned to
€ ‘_:‘,t.mmht. The garden was
it under ‘the roses. Beautiful
{Nesh,' plucking dalt-blown
=20 Wear on her bresst and
or:the professor’s buttonhole,

- totes, doerest he was
W& 'Alwiy bride

: up for lost time.
wedding

Toses Y.

'~

b

know either.

the erd of the branch?

front door and tapped gently.
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(Copyright, 192 0, N. E. A.)

uzy " lahghed Munchie. “W hy, this is only Monday.”

for the Magical Green Shoes the twins wore, and Tingaling being 2
firy, they never could have ot there atall.
Even Scramble Squirrel couldn't go calling, nor Chick Chlek-
aree, und certalnly Oscar Owl, and Corny Coon couldn't find thelr
way 2t night to Oiiver's front door, for what do vou 'spose? His flat
was out at the tippiest end of & tiny branch that was not thicker -
than the kniting needle your mother (or maybe your' grandma)
Jmits vour mittens with. And every time a'breeze blaw, Oliver's
spartment bobbed up and down like & gee-saw. How he ever men-
aged to cut waisteoats withont enipping them, I'm sure [ don't know,”
and how ha ever basted trousers without ruining them, I don't

Ruz he managed very well wh ere he was. And his wife liked it,
for not only did her bables get roc ked to aleep yeguiarly without any
trouble to her, but it was a relief nwot to have 1o clean up chips as
she used to, when they lived right under the Flickers. Yon remem-
ber, dun't you, how the South Wind aud the fairies moved tnem to

. Well, Tingaling and the twins soon found themselves at Oliver's

| SISTER MARY'S
KITCHEN
(Copyright, 1920, N. E. A)

Did you ever consider the advis-
ahllity of making Tuesday the
weshday instead of Monday?

1! you wash on Tuesday, wash-
ing loses some of [ts hardship.
Monday can be used as'a day of
preparation.

On Monday ome could do the
mending. A patch that has to be
st on a freshly ironed garment
musses the garment and means ex-
tra work in pressing. If the patch
Is put on on Monday It Is then:
washed and irored as one with the !
garment and shows much less.
Many articles that have tiny|
holes have thelr holes made plgger|
In the washing. 1f these holes are!
mended before there is any risk of |
catching them and tearing them,
many stitches may be saved.

Menu for Tomorrow.

— Blackberries in
cerenl, poached eggs, toast, coffee.
Luncheon — Cream of tomato
soup, croutons, combination salad,
Lady Baltimore cake, tea.
Dinner—Stuffed baked fish, scal-
ldped potatoes, baked onlons, cab-
hage salad, apple pie, coffee.

My Own Recipes.

All berries are delicious Served
in an uncooked cereal. This is a
suving of djshes, too, for only hah
23 many oaimesl dishes are need-

{3 @ minute gained for something
else during the day.

LADY BALTIMORE CAKE.

1 cup butler,

2 cups sugar.

3 12 cups flour.
1 cup milk.

3 1-2 teaspoons - baking

powider.

1 teaspoon vanilla,

6 egzs (whites).
Cream butter, Add sugar slow-
Iy. Mix and sift flour and buking
powder. Add alternately with milk
and vanilla to first mixture. Beat
whites of eges till gtiff and dry and
fold into mixture. Bake in'J lay-
ers and put together with choco-
late icipg made of the egg Yolks.

PAKED ONIONS.

8 small ozions.

1-4 eup dried bread crumbs,

2 tablespoons butter.

1 1-2 cups white sauce.
Peel onfons. Parboil in salted
water for ten minutes. Put into a
buttered baking dish. Dot each
onlon with butter, Pour over white
suce, sprinkle with bread crumbs
and bake thirty minutes in a mod-
erite oven.
Criticize the scantiness of the
modern bathing sult as you will,
still it's in the nature of thinzs
that @ bathing suit ehouid shrink.

MARY,

LAUREL Pom

Elroy - Henry, of Georgelow,
speat Sundey with his mother Lere,
A public sale was conducted at
the home of the late George Beall
Augnst 5. Mearion Akins auctioned
off the gogds. Mrs. Beall and chil-
dren left the Gth and will make
thelr home for a time with her
father, John F. Chipps and brother-
fnlaw, Harry Beall. All were forry
to lose such excellent neighbors.
Harvey Stevens and wile and
Mrs. D. H. Perldns, of Westover,
spont Sunday with Geo. Salder and

wile.

Ap left here Friday evening
to attend a birthday social Siven
in honor of Mrs, Jarrett Jamison. |
Jease -Henry, of Weatover, was|
a guest at the home of J, C. Shafer |
the Sth.

Ray - Stevens, of Fairmoni, wad
Ners last_ Sundsy aad ook bls
mother and’ slater, - Mary, 10 iz
New England mings o visil (i
seenes of hee chi days Wi
she attendsd churck. mt the el
Laurel ¢ Y |3 &
great: change alnco. the wlues are

operated in:that reglon and o lowil j
e uhun:nmmﬁuhm'n‘hww;
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New S tyle
Dinner Suit
For Men

ed when the fruit and cereal are;
served together, Every dish saved: |

|

By CORA MOORE,
New York's Fashlon Authority.

Right clothes are qulte g5 im-
portant o part of a manjg social
and buslness equipment as of a
woman's, though he isu't as frank
to admit {t and be hegrudges the
tme and energy which keeping up
to Fashlon's changes requires.

Herp are & few hints calculated
to help him make 2 quick decis-
ion when it comes to acquirlng a
new Informal dinner euit. is
one, which George White wears in
his ‘Scandals of 1920" s of con*
servative cut and materal.

More extreme models have this
rgame roll collar, satin-faced, but
notched o full two inches lower.
Also thers are satin cuff bands
and the pockei-openings are curv-
ed instea of slanting, These
features are matters of taste and
in men's clothes good taste is al-
nost juvariably on the side of the
conseryative.

For, summer wear the waist coat
may be made of white pique

Silk slde stripes aro allowable
uow on the trousers of informal
dinner suits  where heretofore
they have been reserved exclusive-
Ly for the full formal evening suit.

e Shry
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4 person carries a thistle around
with him it will Bmm him
against evll, especially lightning.
1t & malden wished to find out
which sultor loved her the best,
she must pick 28 many thistles as
she had sultors cut the heads off,
glve each flower the name of &
perscn and pui them under her
pillow. The one that put forth a]
pew sprout loved her best. To
dream of thistles was considered
good luck.
Root Cured Plague.

A story is told of Charlemagne
and o thistle, The emperor was
engaged in a war, when a plague
broke out. Me prayed to God for
liclp and in & dream an angel ap-
peared to him and shot an arrow.
ielling him tha: thea rrow would
rest o a plant whose root would
cure the piague. The next morn-
g, Charlemange rollowed the
direction Indicated, ang found an
wrrow- lodged In a large thistle.
The remedy obtained from the
plant stopped the epidemic.

e B
The Moscow fire of 350 years
ago is the “world's record.” In h
200,000 persons perished.

_ Hasa Story [ OF
B Ghost |~ - Mz Oriole’s Home- Al Its Oun i
ie Rose Garden “My! My!" exclatmed Tiogalin g, the fatryman landlord of the - e
" By KATE EDMONDS. Land-of-Dear-Knows-Waere, “I -yium forgot , all sbout OQliver ' THE THISTLE. for the ballet of the ballots, Jim
Fright, 1920, by the McClure | Oriole’s rent, Come on, twins, bring the pocketbook aad the lead- Bad ybioied thereondiiandithe
S “Newspaper Syndlcate)  * {pencil and we'l go get it right away. The ulloring business must bé | The histle personifles austerlty, | myyor and'the governor and Mar
S o wondertul “““ﬁ';;ng' good this g:r, 80 %ton g:ultrt Oliver has barrels of money, He's a very |independence, n:;: raa.lﬂlmm : tha Palmer. had made thelr little
i %ﬂ of. - |popular ; . It s the nal flower o o, AIN with vast success,
o five varfeties Now Oliver's apartment was a ifttle bt hard to reach, being the ¢ /
o ”‘,35 Tame dotk my | most exclusiye one in’the Maple- Tree Fats, and-if & hadn' been m‘}‘uﬁ%ﬂ?’ﬁ”ﬁwmﬁ m{n%ﬂm&swa%m%g?tgg
ands will enter it atter davk.” ! X : y {attacks me without being punish- | were dressing.
16 women drew closer together | | (RMicant. N\ o oty | ed:” but . simpler ton 181 1 as'too tired to care much
. the men grinned skeptically £ 4 e “Touch me who dares.” The tis= o10y¢ the show. 1 simply, wanted
el os:. aunigd, you say?” RN /AN R L teZwas adopied ‘a8 the astional | 15 got tirough with i, to couat &
e ton. - . €r g 0
B il the oo~ A oLWER ORIOLE NN\ PP 1T, In 1263, an army of Danes had | joce },”.’:‘;‘,‘,‘ﬁcm‘}:ﬁﬁ
' ¥ay \ TAILOR, AR linded near the -mouth of the 'noc ol twe girls’ rings made me
way?" asked a chorus of ! A i { “ ‘\\x\ \ El}ide?:s not ut:ymw?s ﬂe:z;ma;l%- !?f«_ﬁ““"l and I suppose Katherine
olces. - \ Sl c o= - \ N | [While were stealthily creep- 'depr%i;e;ﬁg_ eupteian
Ut {5 mostly henvy perfume—, = Y, l i x | |08 10 the enemy’s CAMP, 00O | e e vior ang of 4 chorus, as
ia queer cold wind—sometimes | | - s lallle HD E_U of the bere-footed Danish soldiers |, T8 "o © \iiut Colmmbla.
sight of a greenth gray shadow ;| (& = L‘-‘ d| siepped on 4 thistle. His ey of o Pt i B0L “ohe was mot 8
ig away under e locust!|\_ : UD {10 | |pain, aroused the Scotch camp, hant};hety[!{w%rla'nm;ed lm:m_
grove.” - : == |\l |/ ' |and ‘they succeded in driving the | oI oice 0r ik ns stiy 4
" glsnced towan the Eorge- | = 11 e k| madersgtoniibeirianorse; armor, at the Cojumblaof a dream
- ous zose garden and besond 10 the 1~ @mﬁ&‘?ﬂﬂ-’b‘/ = Protects Against EVII, world, draped in layers of Giaphan-
" tall ‘grove of young locust ireed. | L . An old superstition says thit if | ous nets, s vislon of the red, white

and blue personitied.

Cheers greeted her ay she emorz-
ed from the darkness of the trees
and advanced magestically to 2
huge natural bouider in the mead-
ow, which anybody could plainly
see Nature had planted there ‘espe-
cially for our “pretend” Plymouth
Rock. A hidden arrangement of
powerful fans stirred Ler draperies
and blew ber magnificent halr abont
her very magnificent self.

“Such heir? Such halr!"™ ran my
Jealons thought, and I'trled to find
my busband's face in the crowd. I
wanted to see how the vision als
fected him, and becanse I could not
find him, [ assumed that he must
be deeply moved by it!

Only my own need to listen, for
my cue forced me to give up my
gearch for Bob.

Columbla, in the ballet, was
plagued by a horde of evil gnomes.
Qur nice boy scouts obligingly mas-
queraded a8 these wicked crea-
tures, that is, they were willing to
take the parts after they Iearned
that thelr faces would be covered
and that we wouldn't put thelr
names on the program! Not one
of them was willing to be set down

i

e

Eg

(-4
]

one of the lovely girls of the ballet
emerged suddenly from behind &
group of trees ur & hedge. And
certainly. each "ballot” was & dain-
e e Poosagace
e but terp ]
{o the - rescus of the distressed
goddess.

The applanse for each of us was
tremendous. The audlence was
plsased mot only because’ the girls
were beautiful, The people caught
the idea of the rally—that by means
|t the Columbla. could be

I was one of the
moned by Columbia that' night.;
Taking my place near ‘Katherine
Miller, in an attitude of defense, 1
found that T was in a position to
look straight at Jim jupior, who, as
thairman, had 3 prominent position)
near our mock Plymouth Rock.
Never had I seen Jimmy-boy look-
fng so perfectly handsome!

After me came Deborah Burns,
Katherine Miller's only competifor
in beauty that night. For me, Deh
is the persouification of what an
Amerfcan girl ought to be. Jim
hadn't seen her for over thres
vears. Deborah was glmply superl:
as she hastened to her place next.
to me. And Jimmy-boy's face was |
2 study!

The pext bugle call summoned|
Willy Van Eyek, but I failed to ob-,
serve her prograss. I coulda’t heip |
vetching Jim and Deb. They had |
forgotten where they were, They|
bad forgo'ten themselves. They,
were simply gasing at each othar,
Ilke hosts or spirits, across infl-:
pite time and space, it seemed to!
me. !
Jim failed to see his wite dance;
across the green. when her turn
came. I felt that I would have to

?
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you start eating—
“Two Slices fo

Twa Slices for One

When you sat down to your soup last night, how many slices
' of bread did you eat with it?

Try eating two.

Lots of people are only half as vital and well nourished as
they should be, because they are unconsciously cheating themselv-
es by eating only one half the bread they desexve

Double your daily bread-eating and you will also double your ;
store of working health and joy in living.

Eat more Bread. {
There ig no food equal to bread, in wholesomeness and mutyis

It is also very economical. You save money from the instant

-

r One”

Fairmont-baked Bread is Bread at its best—always pure,
tempting and nutritious. _

BAKERS OF FAIRMONT

“YOUR HOME TOWN FIRST”

¢

tary by Un
e B e e

Oll tlelds of Taxss, Oklahoma

and Kansas are to bs conpected
with Chicago by a pips line.
——

The Ringhals snake, & native of | 4. ‘o,
South Afrlea, can throw a spray of | ﬂ?
polson 15 feet. Iy m

Alluring :

Autumn Frox
e B
HE foremost designers  everyyhere
evolving Autumn  Frocks for®
wear have stressed the use of charme
teor and crepe de chine. They wal
serge and tricotine for populazity:
arrived displays embrace” man;
modes in these fabrics—we es]
your attention to Frocksin nas
charmeuse, RS

Style

EW Skirts are here in numbe

ingly varied and displayinge
nously those features which ma
distinctly as of Autumn. Aceo
are prominent’and plaid designs
ently will receive the favor of'c
groomed women. :
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(ANDIT GOES SO EASY.)—BY ALLMAN.

PLACE, ToM !

%

IT5A NICE LogianG

-

AN

TETy

HELEN Yoo WATT Here
A MINUTE UNTIL \

pio You ér_r
A m" o !TM -

| SLiprER

FIRST HE SAID e

COMLONT DOANTHING
FOR M- ALt FILLEDUP. !

HMA TEN

) GoessTHIS IS -
_ANOTHER ONE. OF THOSE
PLACES WAERE MONEY !



